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State of Virginia! And that was not so ¢ D€!8 wreathing their brows llke nuns, went with & simple earnestness that gave It s belakly ln:?‘:x:u“‘p;r;ur. ‘_Mr; S hadﬂlr:::] he felt for the minute proud of himseie | DAS been thelr stundard irfal plece wi 13

‘wrg ago. The bankera sent that answer to
Buchonan’s Becretary of the Treasury.
“Tora, you've lifted me out of the dumpa.
1 owe you a doctor’'s fee,” cried Gaston with
enthuslyem, as he placed Mlora back on the
gr and started to his office.
“Al 1 charge you fa to come agaln. The
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tilently over to the National Cemete

8cross the way and each taking a basiket,
walked past the long lines of the dead thelr
boys had fought and dropped a single ross
on every woldler's grave. They were wom-
en whose boys were burled In strange lands

deeper meaning than a maere commonplace.

“Do you know that you nearly knocked
me off my base when I first may you In
the crowdr™

"Why? How?" she asked,

“You startled me.*

her guest.

“Pleased to weicome you to our home,
Young man They say downtown that
¥ou made the greatest speech ever heard
in Independence. Sorry I missed it. We'll 1
have you to dinner asyway. [ kuew your :

!
4

and his achlevement. This contemplation
of hls own gweatness quieted his nerves
and he fell asieep. He was awakened by
the first roiling of carts on the pavements
at dawn. He knew he had not slept mors
than two hours, but he was a wide-awake
as though he had slept soundly all night.

singing befors music committees, the «
repeated words, “Toke, O take me to
care,” having been suppossd 1o bhe particu-
larly appropriate and effective. Another
number on the programme of remarkabls
interest is the great recitative and ulr, “Abh
Perfido.” by Besthoven, which Mme. Nor-
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Hecitative and

Fides's Alr—iO My :;l .-l[
re,
Polonales, Mignom.....,..
El's Drream, L

Iaviratkn m L.

in lonely unmarked trenches. They we Ih % munet be Chidatonid Sl thas : ;dlc,u surca'r g:c-:nliy fn Boston with the Sym- (AT - Faint-Sarng
onely en . L re "I hope not unpleasantly,” she sald, Jook- = tned. wi that speil | phony Orchestra, creailog such a furore o
0 man's proud of his young friend. You | dolng now what they hoped some woman's | tng up at him with her b{uo eyes twinkling ::‘“ mmrr: ‘xh"..“imiwil'}.“:ai..‘“ﬁ'; Mnte T was & Boyatybeen worrying abont |of enthustasm as had not been witnesmd | PP R e, Naridiga, e BN
make me foel like I'm somebody tn the | hund would do for their Jost heroes. with mischief. : were a'Boy. 1 was siruck with your re- zmcm' L A 4a e siow ‘t’:f&; I:h!m:;w “mi:' 1 Auh “;,0” e Nee | TR “?Ig:‘tﬂ!-f:uﬂﬁ'"F‘llt""""';""'""“MH“
! ¢id worid afier mil. And some day when Gaston | ad never seen thls ceremony so “Oh! heavens no! You are such a perfeot | ®embiance to your father then, as now. You “It's mow & o'clock and my trala don't ! dica gave in n‘tm'“:“; h:l Icnw)(um;;N:a Tie, lew-n' n,'“ x”'"'mm
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